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	1. Chapter 1

**I do not own the Avengers or The Harry Potter series. I plan to change the title once I find a good one.**

"Talk"

'Thought'

**Chapter 1**

Harry Potter was not a normal eleven year old boy. He was a wizard and the defeater of Lord Voldemort. Harry was small for his age with messy dark brown hair, emerald green eyes, and tanned skin. He had learned about his magic on his eleventh birthday when Hagrid had found him and delivered his Hogwarts letter. The truth had come out about his parents death, how they were murdered by a dark wizard who was trying to kill him.

His first year at Hogwarts was full of new and exciting things. Magic was something that interested him, but not as much as his schooling. He loved science; more specifically biochemistry, engineering, medicine, chemistry, Nuclear physics, and gamma radiation. Ever since he was little he was reading about any of those fields, learning about them. Harry wanted to be a scientist ever since he could talk. When he discovered his magic that dream was reluctantly changed to being helpful in the wizarding world.

He wanted to be a healer, to help people. As the school year past he learned right away that he didn't like his potions teacher, who also felt the same way towards him. He made friends with a boy named Ron weasley and a girl named Hermione Granger. They were his first ever and only friends, which was nice. The school year was full of adventure and danger, something he did not want to experience again anytime soon.

Harry was shy, charming, analytical, somewhat witty, loyal, unnaturally kind, brave, intuitive, outspoken, determination, and selfless. At times he could get emotional, but that was rare. It made him the perfect mix of Slytherin and Gryffindor. Currently Harry was on his way home in the Dursley's van after getting off of the Hogwarts train. The Dursley's had greeted him with a glare, but Harry could see traces of fear in their eyes.

The car ride was actually comfortable since he wasn't forced to sit on the floor of the car. Dudley kept as much distance between them as possible, not wanting to get hurt by his magic. Harry had told them that he could use his magic outside of school, which was a lie, but they didn't need to know that. Hedwig was in her cage, which was on his lap. Hedwig was preening as her master calmly pet her through the cage.

Hedwig was his best friend in his mind, loyal to him. "What in the bloody hell is going on" Vernon shouted when they reached number 4 privet drive. Harry looked out his window to see a black SUV parked in front of their house. Vernon angrily pulled into the driveway before storming out of the car. Three men were standing in the yard, all dressed in black. 'I bet the neighbors are having a field day with this, making Aunt Petunia go crazy at the possible rumors' Harry thought.

The man at the front of the group had short light brown hair and blue eyes. He looked to be middle aged or just overworked. Petunia urged them out of the car and towards the front door. Vernon was confronting the people in his yard. The leader caught sight of Harry and motioned his men forward to where they were blocking the path of Petunia. "What do you think you are doing, just appearing on my lawn" Vernon demanded.

The leader focused in on Vernon at his words. "My name is Phil Coulson, I'm with the government and here to collect " the man said professionally. Harry paled at that, afraid that his magic was discovered and he was being taken away to be tested on. Vernon grew less angry at his words, becoming somewhat happy. "You want to take the freak away, by all means go ahead, he's more trouble than he's worth" Vernon said.

The person who had stopped his Aunt put a hand on Harry's shoulder and led him over to the SUV silently. Harry was growing more and more worried the closer they got to the car. His relatives didn't look back as they entered their house, slamming the door behind them. An agent was getting his trunk out of the Dursley's car. Phil approached Harry with a kind smile, making the child relax somewhat.

"Hello Harry, can I call you Harry" Phil greeted. Harry nodded in assent slowly. "There's no need to be afraid Harry, we aren't here because of your wizarding status" Phil assured. For some reason Harry could tell that Phil was telling the truth and calmed down. "Wait a minute, how do you know about that" Harry demanded. "Us at S.H.I.E.L.D. like to familiarize ourselves with all possible threats, right now we have a treaty with the american wizarding world" Phil said.

"So it's ok for you to just take me out of England" Harry said in disbelief. "Under the laws of both countries a child is to be remanded into the custody of a parent" Phil said. Harry was confused by his words. "But both of my parents are dead, that's why I was living with my Aunt and Uncle" Harry said. "How about we continue this discussion in the car on the way to the S.H.I.E.L.D. base" Phil said.

Harry knew he had no choice but to go with the agent, so he climbed into the backseat of the SUV. He set Hedwig down by his feet, who hooted in protest. Phil climbed into the backseat with him, along with one of the agents. The other two agents climbed into the front seats. They were finally on the road to where they needed to be.

"Now what about my parents" Harry inquired, still somewhat suspicious of the group. "Lily Potter nee Evans is your biological mother, but James Potter is not your father" Phil said, deciding to just come out with the truth. Harry's eyes widened in shock at the revelation. It made sense though since he barely looked like James, but what kept going through his head was who was his father if not James. "Your true father is a man called Banner" Phil said.

"The scientist that turns into the Hulk because of a gamma radiation accident" Harry said. "It seems that the report was right, you do have an interest in science just like your father, but you are more well rounded with what you know" Phil said. "I don't know that much" Harry said shyly. "Your grades say otherwise" Phil said knowingly. "Do you know everything about me" Harry asked accusingly.

"We have had a file on you ever since you were born, after all being the son of the Hulk is not an everyday thing" Phil said. "You know this is a lot to process, right" Harry sighed. "I understand, hopefully you will get to meet your father in a soon" Phil said. Harry became nervous at the prospect of meeting his father, a person he never knew about until now. The rest of the trip was filled with silence.

The base was under lock and key basically with its huge fence surrounding the base. The only way to get in was through the checkpoint, which took about ten minutes to get through. Once they were through they immediately drove over to a weird looking jet. Harry followed Phil out of the car and over to the jet. "This is a Quinjet Harry, only used by S.H.I.E.L.D." Phil said as they boarded the jet. There were two people flying the jet, besides them there was no one else on the plane.

"Where we're going is called the Helicarrier " Phil said once they were in the air. Harry was starting to get use to Phil, but he knew that something could happen at any moment, whether it be bad or good. "What is that" Harry asked. "An aerial vehicle that can float on water" Phil said simply. Harry was shocked once again, which was something rare for him. "Is it safe" Harry inquired.

"One of the safest places in the modern world" Phil said assuredly. Harry tried to take comfort in Phil's words, but it was kinda hard since he had never been on a ship before. In fact this was his first time on a plane, so he was already nervous. "Just relax and enjoy the ride" Phil said. Unbeknownst to to the boy Phil was calling Director Fury, telling him about Harry Potter.

**(Many Hours later)**

It was dark out when they arrived at the Helicarrier, which was docked in the ocean at the moment. Phil had distracted Harry by talking with him until he fell asleep three hours earlier. When they landed Phil shook Harry awake, who opened his sleep filled eyes. "We're here Harry, time to get up" Phil said softly. Harry reluctantly climbing out of his seat and followed the man out of the jet. A few people were walking around outside since there wasn't much to do at night time.

"Welcome to the Helicarrier" Phil said. Harry was immediately drawn to the edge of the Helicarrier. It was a long drop down to the ocean, much to his dismay. Phil put a hand on his shoulder and pulled him away from the edge. "I wouldn't do that if I were you, who knows what could happen" Phil warned. Harry nodded in understanding.

Phil led him inside the Helicarrier, all the while keeping an eye on the boy. Agents were giving the two weird looks, but they ignored them. Harry gasped in surprise when they walked onto the observation deck. A black man decked out in all black with an eyepatch was standing at attention, his back facing the two. "Director Fury" Phil greeted, gaining the man's attention. The director turned around to look at his number two agent with a neutral look before looking down at Harry.

Harry was slightly scared of the man, his stare not the least bit nice. But he met it was a frown that said 'Don't mess with me'. Directory Fury saw the statement in his eyes and had to hold back a laugh. " , it's nice to finally meet you" Director Fury said. Harry was quiet, not knowing what to say. "I know what you have just learned must be a shock" Director Fury said. "You have no idea" Harry whispered.

"We did this in hopes of luring your father to our side, he doesn't know about you yet, but I have no doubt that he will come just to meet you" Director Fury said. "Wonderful, I'm bait" Harry muttered. "That's one way of putting it" Director Fury said. "Why now" Harry demanded. "We had no need for you two to meet until now, we needed to wait for the perfect moment" Director Fury said.

'Which must be now' Harry thought. "You obviously need him for something… something that only he can do" Harry said. "Smart just like your father, you'll find out when he arrives and tells you" Director Fury said. "Come on Harry, let's get you to your temporary room here" Phil said. Harry followed after the man without a backward glance.

They passed many rooms until the finally came across the living quarters. Phil led him into a room with two twin beds and a bathroom. There were a set of clothes in his size on one of the beds, which was just a simple long sleeved black shirt with matching sweatpants and shoes. "We don't have much clothes in your size since children don't usually come aboard here, but we were able to find you some" Phil said. "Thank you sir" Harry said.

"Please call me Phil" Phil said kindly. Harry could tell that Phil was a nice guy, but he did what he had to to keep the world safe. "What does S.H.I.E.L.D. mean" Harry inquired. "Supreme Headquarters, International Espionage, Law-Enforcement Division" Phil said. "I can see why you shortened it" Harry said, earning a chuckle from Agent Coulson. "I'll leave you here to change and rest, someone will come by in the morning to take you to breakfast" Phil said.

"What about my trunk" Harry said. Harry had only grabbed Hedwig since he didn't want to be alone with people he barely knew. Harry had set the cage in a corner of the room. " That will be brought here in a little while, I suggest you get some more rest" Phil said before leaving. Harry instantly freed Hedwig from her cage, who hooted in thanks before settling down on the edge of one of the beds, his bed. "What do you think about this" Harry asked his pet.

Hedwig only stared at him, offering no solution whatsoever. "You are no help" Harry said. Hedwig glared at Harry in outrage, but that wouldn't last long. Harry changed into the clothes he was offered, finding them way more comfortable than what he was previously wearing. Harry shoved his old clothes under his bed.

"Time to get some rest" Harry said, yawning. Hedwig waited until Harry was situated on his bed before getting comfortable on the metal rail headboard near his head. It was as if she was watching over him, protecting him. "Goodnight Hedwig" Harry murmured before falling asleep.

**(The next day)**

Harry was reading one of the many books he had in his trunk while waiting for the breakfast escort. It was a book on gamma radiation, much to his joy. He was already halfway through the book and learning so much. A knock on his door pulled him out of his reverie. A woman with black hair in a ponytail, blue eyes, and tanned skin entered the room. "I'm here to take you to breakfast, my name is Maria Hill" the woman introduce.

Harry noticed that Agent Hill was being cold and professional towards him, which kind've put him off towards her. "Lead the way ma'am" Harry said, climbing off of his bed. Hedwig decided to stay in the room, tired. Harry followed after Agent Hill quietly, taking in his surroundings now that he was more alert and awake. It was bland mostly with grey's and blacks decorating the halls. The technology was amazing though, especially since he rarely got to see anything this high tech.

But he knew that it didn't hold a candle to anything made by Tony Stark, obviously. They entered a huge cafeteria to find it halfway full with people eating. Agent Hill helped him get a tray of food; which was a plate of eggs, bacon, and orange juice. It had nothing on Hogwarts meals, but it was definitely better than what he would get at the Dursleys.

Maria stayed with him as he ate, silent and observing. It was starting to creep him out, but he didn't say anything. Once he was finished with his food he was taken back to his room with instructions to stay there and that someone would come get him for lunch. With that she left him alone to continue with his book. Harry read in silence as Hedwig cleaned herself.

**(Calcutta, India)**

A man with curly dark brown hair, dark brown eyes, and tanned skin stood in the middle of a house, watching as the little girl who had tricked him climbed out of the window. The man was Banner, a.k.a. The Hulk. "Should have got paid up front, Banner" Bruce muttered to himself. A woman with shoulder length red hair, green eyes, and fair skin dressed in all blank came out from behind a curtain. Bruce turned around to stare at the woman.

"You know, for a man who's suppose to be avoiding stress, you picked a hell of a place to settle" the woman remarked. "Avoiding stress isn't the secret" Bruce said. "Then what is it, yoga" the woman asked lightly. "You brought me to the edge of the city, smart, I uh… assume the whole place is surrounded" Bruce said. "Just you and me" the woman said seriously.

"And your actress buddy, is she a spy too, do they start that young" Bruce asked, gesturing to the window that the girl climbed out of. "I did" the woman said. "Who are you" Bruce inquired. "Natasha Romanoff" the woman introduced. Natasha took a seat at the lone table with Bruce standing across from her. "Are you here to kill me , because that's not gonna work out for everyone" Bruce said wryly.

"No, of course not, I'm here on behalf of S.H.I.E.L.D." Natasha said. Bruce smiled dryly at her. "S.H.I.E.L.D., how did they find me" Bruce asked. "We never lost you doctor, we've kept our distance, even helped keep some other interested parties off your scent" Natasha said. "Why" Bruce asked.

"Nick Fury seems to trust you, but now I need you to come in" Natasha said. "What if I say no" Bruce asked. "I'll persuade you" Natasha said simply. "And what if the… other guy says no" Bruce asked. "You've been more than a year without an incident, I don't think you wanna break that streak" Natasha said. "I don't always get what I want" Bruce whispered.

"Doctor, we're facing a potential global catastrophe" Natasha said. "Well those I actively try to avoid" Bruce said calmly. Natasha pulled out her cellphone. "This is the tesseract" Natasha said, sliding her phone across the table towards him. Bruce picked up the phone and stared at the picture of the cube. "It has the potential energy to wipe out the planet" Natasha informed.

Bruce handed her back the cellphone. "What does Fury want me to do, swallow it" Bruce asked sarcastically. "Well he wants you to find it, it's been taken, it omits a gamma signature that's too weak for us to trace" Natasha said. Bruce raised an eyebrow at her words. "There's no one that knows gamma radiation like you do, if there was, that's where I'd be" Natasha said smoothly.

"So Fury isn't after the monster" Bruce asked in surprise. "Not that he's told me" Natasha admitted. "And he tells you everything" Bruce said in disbelief. Natasha was silent for a few seconds. "Talk to Fury, he needs you on this" Natasha said. "He needs me in a cage" Bruce said bitterly. "No one's gonna put you in a-" Natasha began, only to stop at Bruce's outburst.

"STOP LYING TO ME" Bruce yelled, his hands slamming on the table and his eyes going green for a second. Natasha quickly grabbed her gun and hefted it right at him. Bruce gained an apologetic look. "I'm sorry, that was mean, I just wanted to see what you would do" Bruce said. Natasha stared at him warily. "Why don't we do this the easy way, where you don't use that, and the other guy doesn't make a mess, okay" Bruce said, holding up his hands slighty in peace.

Natasha still didn't put her gun down. "Natasha" Bruce said. Natasha slowly lowered her gun and spoke into an earpiece. "Stand down, we're good here" Natasha ordered. Bruce looked at her in amusement. "Just you and me" Bruce said. "Now before we continue I have something to tell you that might convince you to come with me" Natasha said. Bruce was confused, but allowed her to continue.

"Around twelve, almost thirteen, years ago you met a woman in your travels, her name was Lily Potter nee Evans" Natasha said. Bruce remembered Lily, she was one of the few he loved and cared about. He was suddenly taken back into a memory, the day he met Lily.


	2. Chapter 2

**I don't own the Avengers or the Harry Potter series. I decided to post early because I have so many followers in so little time.**

"Talk"

'Thought'

**Chapter 2**

_Bruce Banner was in a small village in Africa, taking care of the sick and dying. It was a tiring job, but fulfilling. He was heading home after a long day of taking care of his patients when he accidentally bumped into something, or someone. Both fell to the ground, momentarily winded. Bruce noticed that she had dropped her things when she fell, so he started to collect them for her._

_The woman helped him, which led to them touching hands and freezing. Bruce finally connected eyes with the woman and was taken aback by how green they were, like emeralds. Her hair was red and smooth, long, matching her eyes. She smiled softly at him, but there was an underlying sense of pride and strength beneath her eyes and smile. "I am so sorry, I wasn't watching where I was going" the woman apologized profusely, blushing beet red._

_Bruce couldn't help but to think that he liked her blushing. The two stood up and he handed her back her things. "No, it was my fault, I was tired and careless" Bruce said sincerely. "So rare for a man to take blame for something so small" the woman said, grinning. Bruce gained a shy smile at her words. "Names Lily Evans, you" the woman introduced, holding out her hand for him to shake._

_Bruce did so cautiously. "Bruce Banner" Bruce said, waiting to see if the woman would react badly to his name. "Nice to meet you " Lily greeted after she pulled her hand away._

_**Flashback over**_

Bruce had been enamored with Lily right from the start and vice versa. They spent a wonderful few months together. But Lily was to be married to a James Potter, so she had to leave him. It was saddening to see a woman he loved leave, but he knew she needed to go. "What about it" Bruce asked defensively. Natasha reached behind her back, making him tense. She pulled out a thin file and threw it onto the table.

Bruce opened the file and saw a picture of an eleven year old boy with messy dark brown hair, green eyes, and lightly tanned skin. "Nine months after she left you she gave birth to Harry James Potter, his official name was Harry James Potter-Banner… your son" Natasha said. Bruce was beyond shocked, he had a child, a son. "Born on July 31st of 2000 at an unknown location, home birth" Natasha said. Bruce examined the recent picture of his son, finding similarities between them.

They're hair was the same, along with the face shape. But the eyes drew him in just like Lily's, looking exactly like hers. There was a ring near the pupils, it was the same color green when he turned into the Hulk. It confirmed that he was indeed his son. "His mother and Step-father were murdered when he was only 15 months old on Halloween, leaving him with his maternal Aunt and Uncle" Natasha said.

Bruce remembered Lily vaguely speaking of her sister, Petunia, saying that their relationship was strained at best, but that's all she would say on the matter. Bruce knew she was hiding something from day one and had confronted her about it, in which she had only said that if she spoke of it she would be locked up forever. After that he never questioned what she was hiding. "His relatives were abusive towards him, so we pulled him out" Natasha said. At the word abuse Bruce frowned in slight anger before calming himself down.

"You waited this long to pull him out" Bruce said somewhat harshly. "We had to wait for the perfect timing, he had just gotten back from his boarding school when we took him" Natasha said. Bruce flipped through the file, noting that there were no doctors visits whatsoever and that people reported his son to be a bad child, but the S.H.I.E.L.D. information said differently. "We've been watching him ever since he was born in case he were to inherit a certain… trait from you" Natasha said. "You mean the other guy" Bruce said.

"Yes" Natasha said. Bruce was silent for a few seconds. "Did he" Bruce asked quietly. Natasha knew what he was referring to, so she didn't have him clarify. "Not from what we've gathered, he's perfectly normal" Natasha assured. Bruce was filled with relief at this, even though he barely knew his son. "He's a genius; interested in different fields of science like biochemistry, engineering, and gamma radiation just to name a few" Natasha said. Bruce couldn't help the smile that came onto his face at hearing about his son's interest in science.

"He scored high on tests until his second year of schooling, in which his relatives forced him to get bad grades" Natasha said. Bruce saw the truth in the file and sighed. "We helped him out where we could like the times he would run away from home, we would take him back or give him a place to stay for the night" Natasha said. Bruce finished reading the file and gave it back to Natasha. "Now what" Bruce asked. "I take you to your son and by helping us you keep him safe from any threats that are sure to come from this or from your past" Natasha said.

Bruce thought about all that had hunted him in the past, which filled him with worry for his son. "And when we're done" Bruce asked. "You have the option of taking your son with you" Natasha said. Bruce didn't want to risk anyone's life with the Hulk, but that didn't mean he couldn't get to know his son. "I guess I need to pack a bag" Bruce said. "And on the trip there I'm going to fill you in on something top secret that has to do with your son and his mother" Natasha said. "And that would be" Bruce inquired.

"Do you believe in magic " Natasha said.

**(A day or so later)**

Harry was lying in bed, bored. He had been on the Helicarrier for almost three days now with nothing to do. He had many more books to read, but reading gets boring after a while. Harry was known to have an adventurous streak, so it was no surprise when he snuck out of his room to explore the Helicarrier some more. He was told not to leave his room without an escort. He dodged any agent that came his way, hiding in the shadows.

No one caught him, much to his disappointment and joy. He knew that he was heading towards the observation deck, but he didn't care. When he was right outside the doors to the observation deck he paused for a few seconds before entering the huge room. Harry saw Director Fury speaking with a man with dark brown curly hair with streaks of gray in it, dark brown eyes, and tanned skin. The man was speaking when he came into the room.

"Call every lab you know, tell them to put the spectrometers on the roof and calibrate them for gamma rays, I'll rough out a tracking algorithm based on cluster recognition" the man said. Harry decided to put in his thoughts at that moment. "At least you would rule out a few places" Harry said, gaining everyone's attention. "Aren't you suppose to be in your room" Director Fury said.

"Yes" Harry said cheekily, earning a laugh from Agent Coulson. The man that was talking with Director Fury stared at Harry in shock. " , I would like for you to meet Banner" Director Fury said. Harry was now in shock as well, he was staring at his father. Harry walked up to the two hesitantly. Both were silent, not knowing what to say. One could feel the awkward in the air.

"Agent Romanoff, would you show and young to the laboratory please" Director Fury said. Harry's eyes widened slightly at the Director's words, but he didn't say anything. Who he assumed to be Agent Romanoff approached them. "Follow me" Natasha said. Bruce followed after her, Harry right behind him. "You're gonna love it, Doc, we got all the toys" Natasha said slyly.

Harry was silent as he followed the two adults with ease. He had to move faster then what he was use to, but it didn't bother him. Once they reached the lab Natasha turned to face them. "I'm sure you know your way around, so I'll just leave you two alone" Natasha said. With that she exited the room, closing the door behind her. The two stared at each other, still not knowing what to say.

"So you're my dad" Harry said softly. "And you are my son" Bruce said. "Is this as awkward for you as it is for me" Harry said. Bruce chuckled slightly at his son's words. "Somewhat, but it's more surprising and nice" Bruce assured. Harry relaxed when he heard his words, relieved. "So I hear you're interested in science" Bruce said, trying to break the ice. A huge smile broke out onto Harry's face.

"Yeah, have been ever since I was little, at first it was an escape from my relatives, but then it grew into something more" Harry said excitedly. "An escape" Bruce questioned. "Yeah, I wanted to prove that I could be good at something since they always hated me, science just called to me" Harry said. Bruce started his searching for the tesseract while talking to his son at the same time. Bruce talked about theories, equations, and other scientific information with his son, slowly making what he was talking about harder to see how intelligent his son truly was. He was surprised to find that his son could keep up with him at his level, but also proud.

"So I hear your interested in Gamma radiation" Bruce said. "Yeah, it was actually the second thing I researched after nuclear physics" Harry said. Harry was messing with the hem of his shirt, pulling at a loose piece of string. "Maybe you can help me out with finding the tesseract" Bruce suggested. Harry smiled brightly and joined his father in the search. Bruce kept a close eye on Harry, watching him try to detect gamma rays.

He had to make one or two corrections to his son's work, but it was still beyond impressive. "You are truly intelligent" Bruce said. Harry couldn't stop the faint blush that stained his cheeks. "Thanks, but I'm not that great" Harry said shyly. "What makes you say that" Bruce inquired, looking down at his son. "With all the people in the world I'm not that important" Harry said. "Not everyone can do what you did, especially at your age" Bruce said.

Harry was silent as he took in his father's words. "And of course the power you possess, I haven't seen it, but I'm sure it's great as well" Bruce said. Harry looked at his father with wide eyes. "You know about my… magic" Harry whispered. "Yes, I was briefed on it by Agent Romanoff on the trip here" Bruce said. "What all do you know" Harry asked.

"The basics of it" Bruce said. "Do you know how my mum died" Harry asked. "No, I was told she was murdered" Bruce said. "My mum was killed by a dark wizard because she stood up to him" Harry whispered. Bruce was heartbroken somewhat by the news. "Sounds like Lily" Bruce said. "Everyone would always say that I have my mother's eyes" Harry said fondly.

"You do" Bruce said. "At least now I know where I get my untamable hair" Harry joked, earning a laugh from his father. "Just wait, it'll get worse the older you get" Bruce said. "I like my hair the way it is, one time my Aunt Petunia was mad that my hair wouldn't stay flat so she used a pair of kitchen scissors, which left me almost completely bald, but the next day I woke up to my hair back and messier than before" Harry said, grinning.

"Are you serious" Bruce asked, shocked. "Yeah, they were mad when they saw me that morning, of course I knew nothing of magic back then and didn't know what had happened, but I was thankful" Harry said. "Have you done anything else" Bruce inquired, curious. " I can speak to snakes, I once made the glass to an enclosure holding a boa constrictor disappear" Harry said.

This shocked Bruce, but also made him curious. "Why would you do that" Bruce asked. "It wasn't intentional, I had been talking with the snake when my cousin pushed me to the ground, I was angry and he fell in the enclosure after the snake escaped, in which the glass reappeared, trapping him in there" Harry said, unable to stop the giggling that came out of his mouth. Bruce and Harry had settled down on a set of chairs as they talked. "My cousin bullied me constantly, in fact he made up a game with his friends called Harry hunting" Harry muttered.

"Harry hunting" Bruce questioned, somewhat appalled. "Yeah, they would chase me around to attack me, but it was rare when they would catch me, I'm unnaturally fast" Harry said proudly. "That must be nice" Bruce said. "It helps when I'm running away from something, like when Aunt Marge's dog would chase me around the yard trying to bite me, I climbed up a tree in only five seconds" Harry said.

"Enough about your relatives, tell me about this magic school you go to" Bruce requested. Harry's dull eyes lit up with excitement and pure happiness. "Hogwarts is amazing, magic is everywhere and just… amazing" Harry said. Bruce could tell his son was beyond amazed by the school and the magic it possessed. "I've only been there for the first year, which is when you get sorted into your house and learn the basics of magic" Harry said. "Sorted into your house" Bruce asked.

"Yeah, there are four houses; Gryffindor, Hufflepuff, Ravenclaw, and Slytherin" Harry said. "And I'm sure these houses represent something" Bruce said. "They do; Gryffindor is the house of the brave and daring with a lion as the symbol, Hufflepuff is a badger and is the house of the loyal and hardworking, Ravenclaw's value creativity and wisdom so they are a raven, and Slytherin is represented by a snake so they are of the cunning and ambitious " Harry explained. "Which house are you in" Bruce asked. "I'm in Gryffindor, my colors are red and gold" Harry said.

"And the other houses colors" Bruce asked. "Hufflepuff is yellow and black, Ravenclaw is blue and bronze, and Slytherin is green and silver" Harry said. "Do you like your house" Bruce questioned. "Yes, my two best friends, Hermione Granger and Ron Weasley, are in the same house as me" Harry said happily. "I'm glad that you have some friends" Bruce said. "Yeah, they're really great" Harry said. "What are they like" Bruce inquired.

"Hermione is intelligent, in fact she memorized her entire spellbook before school had even started, of course we weren't friends at first since she was kind of a know it all, but I eventually warmed up to her" Harry said. Bruce mulled this over as his son continued to speak. "Then there's Ron, he can be funny to the point of unintentionally hurting someone, but he can be loyal when it comes down to it and will defend anyone he considers as his friend or family" Harry said. "Sound like you have two amazing friends" Bruce commented.

"I never had a friend before until them and I wouldn't trade them for anything in the world" Harry said. "Friends are a good thing to have" Bruce said. "Do you have any friends" Harry asked. "A few, but I haven't been in contact with them in a very long time" Bruce said. "You mean ever since you gained your alter ego" Harry said, earning a nod from his father.

Harry decided to drop the subject, which Bruce noticed.
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A few days had passed since father and son had met. Harry noticed that his father barely slept, and when he did it was in the lab on a chair. Harry would go back to his room at around ten pm since his father didn't want him staying up too late. Everyday Harry would go back to the lab right after breakfast to find his father working. He would bring him something small to eat, which got him an appreciative nod. Today he had a bagel for his father as he was heading to the lab.

Hedwig had been cooped up in their temporary room for the past few days, so she refused to let Harry leave unless he took her with him, which he did. Hedwig was situated on his shoulder, flapping her wings every now and then. When he entered the lab he found his father working on his equations to find the tesseract. Bruce lifted his head to address his son, but stopped at the sight of the snowy white owl on his shoulder.

"Hey" Harry said as he set the bagel down on the table his father was at. That's when Harry noticed his father staring at the bird curiously. "Oh this is Hedwig" Harry said. Hedwig was examining Bruce suspiciously, deciding whether he was good or bad. "You have an owl" Bruce asked. "Yeah, the wizarding world can't use technology because magic interferes with it, so they have owls to deliver messages" Harry said.

"Really" Bruce said. "Yes, don't know why that happens, it just does" Harry said. Hedwig flew onto the table in front of Bruce, startling him somewhat. "Sorry about that, she tends to try to gain attention" Harry said. Hedwig gave a hoot of indignation. "Yes you do, don't deny it" Harry said.

Hedwig proceeded to show Harry her tail. "Now wait a minute, I wasn't insulting you, just stating a fact" Harry defended. Hedwig hooted at Harry, glaring at him. Bruce couldn't help but laugh at the situation, finding it hilarious. The two ignored him in favor of a stare off. Bruce reached out to pet the bird, who preened at the attention. Harry seemed somewhat surprised.

"What do you know, she usually bites people she doesn't really know" Harry mused. Bruce looked up at his son. "And you didn't think to say anything" Bruce asked, somewhat joking. "I didn't see until you were petting her" Harry defended. Bruce smiled at his son good naturedly. Once he was done petting Hedwig she returned to Harry's shoulder.

She gave him a gentle nip on the ear as a sign of affection. "I'm sorry Hedwig" Harry said. Harry rubbed her head softly, making the owl relax. "I'm going to have to send you somewhere else soon, this can't be good for you, how would you like to stay at Ron's" Harry asked. Hedwig looked at her master as if to say 'are you crazy'. "Ron isn't that bad" Harry insisted. Hedwig would not budge on his opinion.

"Fine, how about Hermione, you like her" Harry reasoned. Hedwig perked up at the mention of Hermione. "See, I'll talk to Director Fury to see if I can release you today" Harry said. Hedwig was satisfied with his words, so she relaxed on his shoulder, going to sleep with her head under one of her wings. "Seriously, you wanted to leave the room to get some exercise, but yet you go to sleep when you get the chance" Harry muttered.

Harry sat down beside his father, who went back to his work. Harry began to fidget, which he had been doing for a few days ever since something came to mind. Bruce had noticed, but thought he would stop eventually or that he was still nervous around him. But when he continued to do it. "Do you need something Harry, you've been doing that for a while now" Bruce said.

Bruce turned to his son, who was looking down at the floor. "You don't have to answer, but... how did you get the other guy, all I know is that it happened from a gamma radiation accident" Harry asked softly. Bruce slipped off his glasses, setting them on the table. "This is a hard story for me to tell, so listen closely" Bruce said:

"_I was recruited by a man called General Thaddeus Ross to work on a top secret research project, which was to recreate the super soldier serum using gamma radiation. Since I am well versed in gamma radiation I was one of the leading scientists. A few months passed, in which I was confident in the serum we created, so confident that I decided to test it out on myself. But with the combination of the serum and the gamma radiation caused me to undergo the transformation into the Hulk, my first transformation. The Hulk caused an explosion and destroyed the lab."_

"I'm sure you can put the pieces together to figure out the rest" Bruce said. Harry was silent for a few minutes. "Is it weird to say that I'm kinda glad that you turn into the Hulk" Harry asked. Bruce was surprised by his son's words. "And why would you think that" Bruce inquired. "Well the amount of gamma radiation used should have killed you, if you were dead then I wouldn't exist" Harry said. "He has a point " Phil said as he entered the lab.

"Phil" Harry said excitedly, running up to the man and hugging him. Phil returned the hug happily. Phil and Harry got along real well, especially since Phil came from a wizarding family and was a squib. "I have good news Harry, I ran it by the american magical community and they have agreed to allow their rules to apply to you" Phil said. "Which means" Harry drawled.

"One of their rules is that an underage wizard can practice magic away from school as long as they are in the presence of family or a magical descendant" Phil said. Harry grinned in excitement. Phil pulled his hands out from behind his back to reveal him holding a book. "Now this book is very special, it's a spell book on anything to do with healing" Phil said. Harry went to grab the book, but Phil pulled it out of his reach.

"Now wait a second, we need to go over the ground rules before I hand this over" Phil said in a serious tone. Harry nodded, unable to keep his excitement at bay. "Some of the spells in this book are powerful or only used by adults, by giving this to you I am trusting that you won't try a spell until you are positive you can cast it without trouble" Phil said. Harry calmed down slightly at his words. "If you aren't ready for a spell it could seriously hurt you or the person your helping, possibly kill one or both of you" Phil said. Harry frowned at his words. "I'm not saying this to be mean, I just want you to be safe" Phil finished.

"Yes sir, I understand and won't use any of these spells unless I'm absolutely sure I can do it" Harry promised. Phil slowly handed the book over to the boy, who hugged it happily. "Now read the spells carefully" Phil warned. "I will, promise" Harry assured. "You can practice what spells you already know, but you need your father or me around to do so" Phil said. Harry nodded in understanding before an idea came to mind.

Harry pulled out his wand with ease from his pocket. "Accio bagel" Harry said. As if on a strong the bagel for Bruce flew across the room, landing in the boy's hand. Bruce was shocked by the show of magic. "I was going to eat that" Bruce said wryly. Harry handed the bagel over to his father, who ate it. "So that's your magic" Bruce said.

"Yes, that's a simple spell" Harry said. "If you want since we are close to land at this moment you can take your owl outside so it can leave" Phil suggested. "One second, let me write a letter for Hermione explaining why I need her to take care of Hedwig" Harry said. Harry accepted the paper and pen from Phil. "Don't give away anything that you've learned just yet" Phil said, earning a nod from Harry:

_Dear Hermione,_

_I need you to take care of Hedwig for me for a while. I can't explain why right now, but I will when I see you at the beginning of the school year, promise._

_Sincerely Harry._

Harry folded up the letter, tying it to Hedwig's leg. Hedwig held the letter with ease and flew onto his shoulder. "I'll be right back" Harry said before running out of the room. Harry had left his new book on the table next to his father. Phil had stayed in the room. "Your very lucky to have him" Phil said. Bruce looked up at the man.

"What" Bruce asked, confused. "Your son, children are a breath of fresh air, they see the best in everyone and everything, which means he will be able to see the best in the Hulk" Phil said. "He will never meet the other guy" Bruce said protectively. "If he ever does I have a feeling it won't end badly like you think" Phil said. Bruce didn't know what to say, so Phil left without another word.

Bruce debated on Phil and Harry's words, but was unable to come up with a conclusion. It was true he was getting close with his son, reminded of himself with dabs of Lily in his personality. It brought him peace and joy to have a piece of Lily with him. Bruce went back to his work, not wanting to think on the subject anymore.

**(With Harry)**

Harry was relaxed as the wind whipped through his hair on top of the Helicarrier. Hedwig was flapping her wings in the wind, happy to be back outside. "I'll see you soon Hedwig, I promise" Harry said. Hedwig nipped on his fingers with affection before flying off. Harry stayed outside until he couldn't see the owl anymore. Harry reluctantly went back inside.

This would be the first time he would been separated from Hedwig for a long time. The longest the two were away from each other was a day at most. Harry entered his father's lab to see him working still. "Hey, uh… Bruce" Harry greeted. Another problem they've been having, not saying the word that makes them related. Bruce was patient and understanding on this matter, able to wait for his son to get comfortable saying that one word.

"Harry" Bruce said, sparing his son a quick glance. What he saw made him look back at his son, he looked to be sad about something. "What's the matter Harry" Bruce asked gently. "Just sending Hedwig away, the longest we've been away from each other is a day at most" Harry mumbled. Bruce remembered the dog he had in Rio De Janeiro, his closest companion he had ever since the incident. So he could somewhat understand what his son was going through, having abandoned said dog when he was being hunted down.

"You will see her again Harry, from what I can tell that bird is extremely loyal" Bruce said. Harry nodded in agreement as he sat down next to his father. Bruce put a comforting hand on his son's shoulder. He flinched at first, but soon relaxed into the touch. It was the abuse he had heard about, which angered him slightly. He calmed himself down, not wanting to hurt his son.

Suddenly Natasha entered the lab. "Hey Natasha" Harry greeted. Natasha offered the child a kind smile before turning to Bruce with a serious look. "I've come to tell you that you should stay in the lab all day, we will be bringing back Loki later" Natasha said. Bruce nodded in understanding, planning on keeping Harry within eyesight for the rest of the day. "Loki, as in the norse god who is trying to take over the world" Harry said.

"And how do you know this" Natasha asked suspiciously. "I eat in the cafeteria and people talk, human nature and all" Harry said nonchalantly. "He has a point Agent Romanoff" Bruce pointed out. Natasha decided to let it go, having more important things to deal with. "Remember to stay in here" Natasha said before she walked out. "Good thing the fridge in here is stocked with food" Bruce sighed.

**(Who knows how long has passed, but it still is the same day)**

Harry felt odd. He could sense something coming towards the Helicarrier, getting closer every second. It was powerful, that was for sure. It felt like magic, but not like his. Harry was getting more and more nervous the closer the presence got, which his father could tell. "What's wrong" Bruce asked, pulling himself away from his work. The presence was on the Helicarrier.

"I feel something, I don't know what though" Harry said. Bruce was confused by his son's words. Suddenly an escort was walking down the hall, a man dressed in odd green clothes in the center and restrained. The magic was coming from the man, he was oozing power. Harry shivered at the amount of power. The man looked inside the lab, a smirk plastered on his face.

At first the man was staring at Bruce, then it moved on to Harry. His eyes widened slightly before becoming downright devious. Bruce could see the man planning something as he stared intently at his son. Bruce put himself in front of his son until the man was out of sight. Finally an agent came in and said that Bruce was to come to the observation area for a meeting. Bruce tried to get Harry to stay in the lab, but he insisted on coming with him.

When they made it onto the observation deck an interrogation was being shown on a monitor, one of Loki. Harry stayed by his father's side, barely listening to the interrogation. Once it was over Bruce spoke. "He really grows on you, doesn't he" Bruce said dryly. "Loki's gonna drag this out" a man in an american flag outfit said. Flag man turned turned to look at the man in old armor. "So Thor, what's his play" Flag man asked.

Armor man, Thor, had his hand on his chin before turning around to face the others. "He has an army called the Chitauri, they're not of Asgard or any world known, he means to lead them against your people" Thor said. Thor crossed his arms over his chest. "They will win him the earth, in return I suspect for the tesseract" Thor finished. "An army, from outer space" Flag man said seriously.

"So he's building another portal, that's what he needs Erik Selvig for" Bruce said. Thor was caught off guard by this. "Selvig" Thor questioned. "He's an astrophysicist" Harry said. Thor was surprised to see a child aboard, but let it go. "He's a friend" Thor said. "Loki has him under some kind of spell, along with one of ours" Natasha said. "I want to know why Loki let us take him, he's not leading an army from here" Flag man said.

"I don't think we should be focusing on Loki, that guy's brain is a bag full of cats, you could smell crazy on him" Bruce said. "Have care how you speak, Loki is beyond reason, but he is of Asgard and my brother" Thor warned. "He killed eighty people in two days" Natasha deadpanned. "He's adopted" Thor said.

"Iridium, what did they need the Iridium for" Bruce wondered. "It's a stabilizing agent" a man with a styled goatee said as he entered the room with Coulson. The man spoke with Coulson for a few seconds before turning to the group. "Means the portal won't collapse on itself like it did as S.H.I.E.L.D." the man said. Harry knew him as Tony Stark, having read about the man before.

Tony began for the observation, but stopped to pat Thor on the arm. "No hard feelings point break, you got a mean swing" Tony said before walking over to a set of monitors. He began to mess around with them. "Also, it means the portal can open as wide, and stay open as long, as Loki wants" Tony said.

Tony faced the crew and started to joke around by barking out orders. Once he was done he walked back over to the group. "The rest of the raw materials Agent Barton can get his hands on pretty easily, only major component he needs is a power source, a high energy density, something to kick start the cube" Tony said. "When did you become an expert in thermonuclear astrophysics" Agent Hill asked.

"Last night, the packet, Selvig's notes, the Extraction Theory papers… am I the only one who did the reading" Tony asked. "Does Loki need any kind of particular power source" Flag man asked. "He's got to heat the cube to a hundred and twenty million Kelvin just to break through the Coulomb barrier" Bruce said. "Unless, Selvig has figured out how to stabilize the quantum tunneling effect" Tony said, heading over to Bruce.

"Well if he could do that he could achieve heavy ion fusion at any reactor on the planet" Harry said. Tony lowered his gaze onto Harry, studying him. "Finally people who speak english" Tony said, grinning. Tony and Bruce shook hands in respect. "It's good to meet you , your work on anti-electron collisions is unparalleled" Tony said. When he pulled away he just had to say something about the Hulk.

"And I'm a huge fan of the way you lose control and turn into an enormous green rage monster" Tony said. Harry nudged his father in comfort when he looked down for a second. "Thanks" Bruce said. "And this one here, who are you little person" Tony joked. "Harry… uh" Harry said. Bruce knew what was happening, his son didn't know what to use as a last name since the truth came out. "Banner, Harry Banner" Bruce said.

Harry stared at his father in surprise, not expecting what happened. "Ooh, you had a son, that wasn't in the files" Tony said, hiding his shock behind a smirk. "I found out about him a few days ago" Bruce said. "That must be fun" Tony said, not really a kid kind of person. Bruce didn't answer. Director Fury came in, interrupting the conversation.

" is only here to track the cube, I was hoping you might join him" Director Fury said. "Let's start with that stick of his, it may be magical, but it works an awful lot like a HYDRA weapon" Steve said. "I don't know about that, but it is powered by the cube and I'd like to know how Loki used it to turn two of the sharpest men I know into his personal flying monkeys" Director Fury said coldly. "Monkeys, I do not understand" Thor said, looking like a lost puppy. "I do, I understand that reference" Steve said excitedly, proud of himself.

Harry couldn't hold back a snort, which earned him a stern look from his father. "Shall we play, doctor" Tony asked. "Let's play some" Bruce said. The two men walked off, Harry right behind them. Tony and Bruce were talking scientific stuff. Harry understood most of it, but didn't speak up since he had a feeling that this was adult time. Once they reached the lab Harry sat down in a chair across the room from his father, while Tony started to tap on a few of the monitors.

"So kid, what did dear old daddy pass down to you" Tony asked. Harry focused on Tony, who had a carefree grin on his face. "It's obvious that you have his hair, but the eyes must come from your mother" Tony said. Harry felt a pang at the mention of his mother. "Who was she, I'm surprised she let you come aboard this crazy place" Tony said, secretly caring about the safety of a kid. Harry gained a frown, his eyes dimming slightly.

"My mum was murdered when I was a baby" Harry whispered. Tony heard his words and regretted his actions, somewhat. "Sorry kid" Tony said.

"It's ok, you didn't know or kill her" Harry assured. "So what did you get from daddy here" Tony asked. "As you said my hair, I look a lot like him" Harry said. "Your nose is your mother's" Bruce said suddenly. "I do, anything else" Harry asked. Bruce stopped what he was working on. "Like her your unnaturally kind, able to see the best in others, and your brave, she faced down the Hulk once with no fear" Bruce said.

"My mum saw the Hulk" Harry said in shock. "Yes she did, it was only one time when I had been found by some army people hunting me down, she followed after me and took care of me when I turned back" Bruce said softly. "That's amazing" Harry said. "And very dangerous, I don't want you to see me as the Other guy" Bruce said.

Harry chose not to say anything on the matter. "Now back to work" Tony said, clapping his hands. Harry helped with tracking the cube since he had gotten the hang of it with the help of his father. Tony was watching him closely, impressed that a child was doing something way beyond what was normal for an eleven year old. "Looks like you got a genius in the making there" Tony said to Bruce.

"That I do" Bruce said. " , I have a question" Harry asked. "Sure, but call me Tony" Tony said. "It's obvious that your suit is made of titanium alloy, so why do they call you Iron Man" Harry asked. "It's a name the public gave me, I mean titanium alloy man isn't that cool" Tony said, shrugging. "I guess" Harry said.

Tony soon realized as they talked that Harry had an interest in engineering, so of course he discussed in length of everything he knows about it. He was surprised that the child was understanding him, even somewhat excited. Harry was soaking everything up like a sponge, much to his father's amazement.
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The day was spent trying to find the cube while discussing scientific facts. It was eventually nighttime.

Bruce was scanning the scepter with a gamma ray detector. Tony was solving equations and algorithms, while Harry was sitting at a desk. "The gamma readings are definitely consistent with Selvig's reports on the tesseract, but it's gonna take weeks to process" Bruce said. "If we bypass their mainframe and direct a reroute to the Homer Cluster, we can clock this around six hundred teraflops" Tony said. "All I packed was a toothbrush" Bruce said.

Tony grinned as he made his way over to Bruce, who was now sitting next to his son. "You know you should come by Stark Towers sometime, both of you, top ten floors all R&D, you'd love it, it's candy land" Tony said. "Thanks, but the last time I was in New York I kind of broke… Harlem" Bruce said, slightly embarrassed. Harry had heard about that, catching some of the news about the Hulk vs Abomination fight on the TV. "You were facing Abomination, you saved people" Harry said.

Bruce looked down at his son. "You know about that" Bruce asked, shocked. "I was able to see clips of the news about the fight" Harry said. Bruce was ashamed that his son had to see the Hulk, even if it was only by camera. "Well I promise a stress free environment, no tensions, no surprises…" Tony said, circling the table with his hands behind his back. Suddenly Tony poked Bruce with an electrical prod, making the man jump and cry out.

Tony examined Bruce closely. "Nothing" Tony said, somewhat disappointed. Steve decided to enter the room at that moment. "Hey, are you nuts" Steve demanded. "You really have got a lid on it, haven't you; what's your secret, mellow jazz, bongo drums, huge bag of weed" Tony asked lightly. "Is everything a joke to you" Steve asked hotly. "Funny things are" Tony said.

"Threatening the safety of everyone on this ship isn't funny" Steve said. Harry glared harshly at Steve, not really liking his attitude towards his father. "No offense, doctor" Steve said. "If you meant no offense then why did you say it, 'no offense' is your way of making it more acceptable, and it's not" Harry snapped. "You just got told, and what by a ten year old" Tony said, smirking.

"I'm eleven, almost twelve" Harry said. "Still" Tony said. Bruce put a hand on his son's shoulder in a calming gesture, but also as a warning to not speak anymore on the subject. Harry nodded, becoming quiet. "No, it's alright, I wouldn't have come aboard if I couldn't handle pointy things" Bruce assured. "You're tiptoeing big man, you need to strut" Tony said around the table, stopping in front of Steve. Steve wasn't amused in the slightest about the billionaire's attitude.

"And you need to focus on the problem " Steve ordered. "You think I'm not, why did Fury call us and why now, why not before" Tony said. Harry had to agree with Tony on that. "What isn't he telling us, I can't do the equation without all of the variables" Tony said. "You think Fury's hiding something" Steve asked skeptically. "He's a spy, , he's _the _spy… his secrets have secrets" Harry said. Tony was munching on some blueberries, so when Harry spoke up he offered some to the child, who took some happily.

"It's bugging dear old daddy too" Tony said, pointing at Bruce. Harry spared his father a glance, only to realize it was true. "Uh, I just want to finish my work here and…" Bruce said, only to get interrupted by Steve. "Doctor" Steve asked. Bruce was silent for a few seconds before answering. "A warm light for all mankind, Loki's jab at Fury about the cube" Bruce began.

"I heard it" Steve said. Bruce pointed over to Tony, who looked at him. "Well I think that was for you" Bruce said to the genius. Tony allowed Bruce to grab some blueberries from his bag. "The Stark Tower, that big ugly…" Steve said, earning him a look from Tony. Harry rolled his eyes at this. "Building in New York" Steve finished. "It's powered by Stark Reactors, self-sustaining energy source, that building will run itself for what, a year" Bruce said.

"That's just the prototype, I'm kind of the only name in clean energy right now" Tony bragged. "So why didn't S.H.I.E.L.D. bring him in on the tesseract project" Harry asked. "I mean, what are they doing in the energy business in the first place" Bruce asked. "I should probably look into that once my decryption programmer finishes breaking into all of S.H.I.E.L.D.'s secure files" Tony mused. Steve was taken aback by his words.

"I'm sorry, did you say…" Steve said, unable to finish. "JARVIS has been running it since I hit the bridge, in a few hours we will know every dirty little secret that S.H.I.E.L.D. has ever tried to hide" Tony said cockily. Tony held the blueberry bag out to Steve mockingly. "Blueberry" Tony asked. "Yet your confused about why they didn't want you around" Steve spat. "An intelligence organization that fears intelligence" Harry snorted.

"Historically not awesome" Tony said. "I think Loki's trying to wind us up, this is a man who means to start a war and if we don't stay focused he'll succeed, we have orders, we should follow them" Steve said seriously. "Steve, I'm only eleven and I can see that something isn't right here" Harry said softly. Steve's gaze softened somewhat when he moved his gaze onto the boy. "That's because you're the son of Banner, I bet you were born gifted" Tony scoffed.

'Like you wouldn't believe' Harry thought. "Following isn't really my style" Tony said. "And you're all about style, aren't you" Steve said. "Of all the people in this room which one is; A, wearing as spangly outfit, and B, not of use" Tony commented. "Steve, tell me none of this smells a little funky to you" Bruce asked gently. "Just find the cube" Steve ordered before leaving.

"That's the guy my dad never shut up about, wondering if they shouldn't have kept him on ice" Tony muttered. "The guy's not wrong about Loki, he does have the jump on us" Bruce conceded. "What he's got is an ACME dynamite kit" Tony said. Harry was conflicted on the subject of Loki. "It's gonna blow up in his face and I'm gonna be there to see it" Tony said smugly.

"And I'll read all about it" Bruce said. "Uh-huh, or you'll be suiting up like the rest of us" Tony said. "You see, I don't get a suit of armor, I'm exposed, like a nerve, it's a nightmare" Bruce said. Bruce was examining a screen near Tony, who was on the other side. "You know I've got a cluster of shrapnel trying every second to crawl it's way into my heart" Tony said. He proceeded to point at the arc reactor in his chest. "This stops it, this little circle of light, it's part of me now, not just armor" Tony said.

Harry was paying close attention to the conversation. "It's a… terrible privilege" Tony said quietly. "But you can control it" Bruce pointed out. "Because I learned how" Tony said. "It's different" Bruce said before going back to the screen. Tony swiped at the screen, removing the information on it so the two could see each other. "Hey, I've read all about your accident, that much gamma exposure should have killed you" Tony said.

"So you're saying that the Hulk… the Other Guy… saved my life" Bruce said in disbelief. Bruce thought about it for a second. "That's nice, it's a nice sentiment, saved it for what" Bruce asked. "I guess we'll find out" Tony said. "You might not like that" Bruce warned. "You just might" Tony said. The two went back to work after that. An hour passed in which Harry had begun yawning and his eyes were drooping.

"I think the little genius is tired" Tony teased. Bruce had been working on a screen, focused beyond comprehension. So when he looked at his son to see him fighting sleep he smiled. Bruce made his way over to Harry. "I think you should head to bed" Bruce said. Harry stared up at his father with sleepy eyes for a few seconds before curling in on himself, closing his eyes once again. He was sitting in a chair, so it was kinda hard for him to do, but he managed it.

"Only nine years old and already falling asleep in the lab, a scientist in the making" Tony teased. Harry was too tired to say that he was eleven, not nine. Bruce knew that his son wasn't comfortable in the chair, so he picked up his son. The boy was lighter than what was normal, which concerned Bruce somewhat. "I'll be back, I'm gonna put my son to bed" Bruce said. "He's fine here, sleeping in a lab won't kill him, I mean look at me" Tony said.

"More of a reason to have him sleep in a bed" Bruce said. Tony put a hand to his chest in mock offense. "How dare you" Tony said in fake outrage. Bruce didn't comment, instead exiting the lab. Harry was already asleep, curled into his father's chest. Bruce couldn't help thinking that it was cute. When they reached his room of course Bruce had to tuck his son in. It felt nice and… normal for once, something he wasn't use to.

Once Harry was settled in his bed Bruce stared down at his son. At first Bruce was determined to leave his son behind once this was all over, wanting to protect him. But the more time he spent with the boy the closer he got and the harder it was for him to consider leaving him. '**Mine**' the Other guy said in his head, startling the doctor. Hulk rarely talked, so this was a surprise. The Other guy was growling at the idea of leaving behind Harry, considering him as his.

Bruce didn't know whether to be scared or happy that the other guy was so protective and possessive of his son. 'This might be harder then I thought' Bruce thought.

**(The next day)**

Harry had come back to the lab at around seven in the morning to find the two men working. "Good morning sleeping beauty" Tony teased. Harry shot the man a glare, but it just made Tony laugh. "So scary" Tony mocked. "Enough Tony" Bruce said. Harry walked over to his father with a plate of eggs and some orange juice in a to go cup. Bruce thanked his son for the food. "Hey, what about me, I'm hungry too" Tony whined.

"Then go get something to eat" Harry said. Bruce fought the smile that was trying to show. "I can see you trying not to smile Bruce" Tony accused. "Not his fault if he finds you odd" Harry said cheekily. "I am not odd, I am somewhat insane" Tony defended. "That makes you so much better" Harry said sarcastically.

"It does actually" Tony said. Harry rolled his eyes at the billionaire, who gave him a cheeky smile. While at breakfast Harry had been thinking about something. The problem was getting his father and Phil to agree with it. "I've been looking up some magic and there's something I really want to try" Harry whispered to his father so Tony couldn't overhear. "What is it" Bruce asked.

"Animagus, it gives one the ability to transform into one animal at any time" Harry said. Bruce knew immediately that would come in handy. "Let me talk with Agent Coulson, get his opinion on the matter" Bruce said. Harry nodded in acceptance, dropping the matter for now. For a few hours they were silent, only talking when they needed to. Finally Jarvis had broken through the firewalls that S.H.I.E.L.D. had created, pulling up all of the files in the organizations database.

There were files on everybody, which Tony looked through. Tony stopped when he came across Harry's file. "You're a wizard, is this some kind of joke" Tony asked, looking at the boy. "Nope" Harry said, showing the man his wand and doing a spell. "Well I feel like I need to question science" Tony mumbled. "Magic is a part of science in my opinion, it's something that can't be explained or understood yet, but eventually will be" Harry said.

"I'll believe that when I see it" Tony snorted. "Everything we've ever discovered with science use to be thought impossible, but someone proved it was indeed possible" Harry reasoned. "You may be right on that, but I refuse to believe in magic even if I can see it" Tony said. "And that is what will hold you back in life" Harry said. Tony frowned, not liking that he was being beat by a kid. "He's only eleven, how is he able to beat me at this" Tony demanded.

"He's a smart kid" Bruce said simply. Tony continued reading Harry's file, stopping when he came across something. "Hey kid, did you know that you are considered a potential threat" Tony said. Bruce immediately made his way over to Tony's monitor and looked the file over:

**Harry James Potter-Banner**

_**Potential threat.**_

**Gamma radiation:** _**We have not been able to test the child for gamma radiation, only able to watch from afar. Possibility of having gamma radiation in his blood is slim to none, but still possible. As long as he doesn't show any signs of it we shall not pull him from his home. A blood test must be ran soon though, who knows if it could be a danger towards others.**_

"This was created when he turned eleven years old" Tony said. Bruce made sure his son didn't see the file, not wanting to scare him. Bruce didn't want his son to have tests done on him. Bruce walked over to his son, who was sitting on a chair, confused. That's when Director Fury entered the lab, angry. "What are you doing, " Director Fury demanded.

"Uh… kind of been wondering the same thing about you" Tony asked after making Harry's file disappear. "You're suppose to be locating the tesseract" Director Fury said. "We are, the model's locked and we're sweeping for the signature now, when we get a hit we'll have the location within half a mile" Bruce said, trying to keep his anger at bay. "And you'll get your cube back, no muss, no fuss" Tony said.

Suddenly some files appear on his monitor labeled Phase 2. "What is Phase 2" Tony inquired. Steve entered the room and slammed a weapon down on a table, a pissed look on his face. "Phase 2 is S.H.I.E.L.D. uses the cube to make weapons" Steve said angrily. Harry felt his father pull him closer to him protectively. "Sorry, the computer was moving a little slow for me" Steve said. "Rogers, we gathered everything related to the Tesseract, this does not mean we're…" Director Fury said, only to be interrupted by Harry. "You're lying" Harry said coldly.

Tony moved the monitor to where the Director could see it, proving that Harry was telling the truth. Bruce shot his son a look to be quiet. "I was wrong Director, the world hasn't changed a bit" Steve said harshly. Thor and Natasha entered the room at that moment. "Did you know about this" Bruce demanded of Natasha. Bruce had moved over to the scepter, but no one noticed. "You wanna think about removing yourself from this environment, doctor" Natasha asked calmly.

"I was in Calcutta, I was pretty well removed" Bruce said dryly. "Loki's manipulating you" Natasha reasoned. "And you've been doing what exactly" Bruce said sarcastically. "You didn't come here because I bat my eyelashes at you" Natasha pointed out. Bruce spared his son a glance, the whole reason he was here. "Yes, and I'm not leaving because suddenly you get a little twitchy" Bruce said. Harry could see that his father was getting angry, even though he was trying to keep his cool.

What he also saw was the scepter glowing, but no one seemed to notice. "I'd like to know why S.H.I.E.L.D. is using the Tesseract to build weapons of mass destruction" Bruce demanded. It was quiet for a few seconds. "Because of him" Director Fury said, pointing at Thor. "Me" Thor said in disbelief and confusion. "Last year earth had a visitor from another planet who had a grudge match that leveled a small town, we learned that not only are we not alone, but we are hopelessly, hilariously, outgunned" Director Fury said.

"My people want nothing but peace with your planet" Thor insisted. "But you're not the only people out there are you and you're not the only threat" Director Fury said, sparing a glance at Harry. "What does the kid have to do with this" Tony demanded, already feeling close with the boy. "His parents, a muggle-born witch and the Hulk, witches and wizards are extremely powerful, can you imagine combining that with what his father holds" Director Fury said.

"Unlimited power" Harry whispered. "If you were to inherit what your father has I have no doubt that you would be able to control yourself in that other form, able to take down anything with ease and making you even more indestructible than your father" Director Fury said. "People would hunt him down" Steve said in realization. "I have no doubt on that" Director Fury said. "I'm just a kid" Harry reasoned.

"You won't be forever" Director Fury said. "And what better way to have an obedient weapon than to take a child" Natasha said. Harry was getting frustrated and slightly scared. "That's enough, he may be smarter then what's normal, but he's still just a kid" Steve defended. Harry rushed over to his father, wanting to be close. Bruce could see the fear in his son's eyes, which made him feel guilty and angry. He created his son, no matter if it was unintentional, he still was responsible.

"The world's filling up with people who can't be matched, they can't be controlled" Director Fury said. "Like you controlled the cube" Steve scoffed. "You're work with the tesseract is what drew Loki to it, and his allies, it is a signal to all the realms that the earth is ready for a higher form of war" Thor said. "A higher form" Steve asked. "You forced our hand, we had to come up with something" Director Fury reasoned. "Nuclear deterrent, 'cause that always calms everything right down" Tony snorted.

"Remind me again how you made your fortune, Stark" Director Fury demanded. Everyone was getting angrier and angrier. Harry saw the the scepter was getting brighter the angrier everyone got. 'It's controlling them' Harry thought. Harry could feel something poking at his mind, trying to get through, but his magic was shielding him. Out of nowhere he felt his heart beginning to race in fear. He knew it was the scepter, so he tried to fight it by focusing on what was happening.

"Why shouldn't the guy let off a little steam" Tony said. "You know damn well why, back off" Steve yelled. "Oh, I'm starting to want you to make me" Tony said coldly. "Big man in a suit of armor, take that off and what are you" Steve said harshly. "Genius, billionaire, playboy, philanthropist" Tony said simply. "I know guys with none of that worth ten of you, yeah, I've seen the footage" Steve said.

Harry could feel his heart calming down, much to his relief. "The only thing you really fight for is yourself, you're not the guy to make the sacrifice play, to lay down on a wire and let the other guy crawl over you" Steve said. "I think I would just cut the wire" Tony said. Steve gained a dry smile. "Always a way out… you know you may not be a threat, but you better stop pretending to be a hero" Steve said.

This pushed Tony over the edge, who got in Steve's face. "A hero, like you, you're a lab rat Rogers, everything special about you came out of a bottle" Tony scoffed. "Put on the suit, let's go a few rounds" Steve said. Thor laughed at the display. "You people are so petty… and tiny" Thor said. "Yeah, this is a tea…" Bruce muttered. "Agent Romanoff, would you escort Banner back to his…" Director Fury said, only for Bruce to interrupt. "Where, you rented my room" Bruce said coldly.

"The cell was just in case…" Director Fury began, only for Bruce to interrupt once again. "In case you needed to kill me, but you can't, I know, I tried" Bruce said loudly. Everyone went silent, staring at the doctor. Harry grabbed his father's hand in comfort, giving it a squeeze. "I got low, I didn't see an end, so I put a bullet in my mouth and the other guy spit it out" Bruce said. Harry was shocked by his father's words.

"So I moved on, I focused on helping other people, I was good until you dragged me back into this freak show and put everyone here at risk" Bruce said, his voice raised. Bruce focused in on Romanoff, who looked unnerved. "You wanna know my secret Agent Romanoff, you wanna know how I stay calm" Bruce said harshly. Natasha and Director Fury grabbed their guns from their holsters. "Doctor , put down the scepter" Steve reasoned.

Harry looked at his father to see that he was indeed holding the scepter, while his other hand was wrapped around his son's wrist in a tight grip. Harry hadn't noticed that his wrist was hurting since he was paying attention to the fight. Bruce released his son to see a hand shaped bruise forming on his wrist. Before he could apologize a computer beeped, signaling that the tesseract had been found.

Bruce set down the scepter and made his way over to the computer, Harry following after him. "Sorry kids, you don't get to see my little party trick after all" Bruce said. "Located the tesseract" Thor asked. "I can get there faster" Tony said. "Look, all of us…" Steve said. "The tesseract belongs on Asgard, no human is a match for it" Thor said. Harry saw his father's face pale as he examined the monitor, so he looked at it. 'It says that the tesseract is… here' Harry thought in confusion until it clicked.

"Oh my God" Bruce said right before an explosion went off, throwing everybody in different directions.


End file.
